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FOR WHOSO NEEDS.

Come. rooH thy self. Aosator, man!
Llfe'e glodee He tmh before thee,

Hav. who would yield, while light ho eea?
Believe, the heavens ire o'er thie,

Oo where thoa mayet, 4 what thoa wilt.
Tele truth hell round beMt thee,

All vein despondency ie guilt,
, , Far Ood cm ee'er (org et thee.

Thle etlll foreboding angry strata
From ruddy lips perplexes;

Of false alarms the ehedowy train
The Irieade tht prise thee vexes,

llethtnks. a oaee twuro belter place
Ore; head oa boyleh ehoulder,

than wax la oeery moment'e apace
Borne tnouaaud ages elder.

Come, ronee thee! Ood wee never aereee
By oleepiag or by signing,

Twere better e'ea the courser ewerrea,
Thea Idly etretched ae dying.

A gallant teak demeada thy yeere;
Thoa neem'et aa wholly givea , .

To wear eway thy life by fears I

Well dropping! rocks hare riven.

0 cheer thee! cet wide for eye
Thoee hypoehoodriac fancies.

If cheat ourselree we muet and may,
Be't aot with Dutch romances,

Kn, rather let a fairy awarm
Ofphantaeiee ua;

Ye much of hope caa ecarco do harm,
. Ana action ehould be Joyous.

Then ae thle moral ttraia began,
It eada to reaaaure thee:

TJproaee thyaelf, Acaator, man!
The baandleea heaieaa ere o'er wee,

Oo where thoa may'et, do what thoa wilt,
Thla ttrnh ahall round bteet thee

All rein deapondency ia guilt.
Far God can ae'euorgct thee.

Original.

PERCY HALL.

Well," said Circle Ben-- -" I suppose! mortb-mi- l

to the will of the fair "Queen," who this

of her loyal subjects, tbehome-g- ol an

original long-- or story. Having never been erown-b- y

Apollo or the "sacred nine and being but a

tAaio man, I must een give you a plain aiory, in a

tresi e plaia it may eoem very common-plac- after

the brilliant poems aud romances of My, Louise

and Gertrude, the eloquent euaproalcs of Messrs,,..... .1 1 mi anirn nave an Bii--iKBUIUIl, .H-- ll.
tranced their delighted auditory. I fear me, you

will lUten only through courtesy to one who has

teen more or the clouds and tempests, than the

joyous sun-shi- of life. But at your bidding, I

eeat mytcir in the "old ami chair," and I warn you

to pay good attention, lor as Fanny says, I

mar noaa ".lilv, a 'ran. over somebody' knuckles.
-.-- i a t

Anil yet, good friends, be not angry with me, Kir in

each heart now throbbing so warmly around me

Ilea a bidJen jewel, which I would fain reveal to

each unconscious possessor, and whose pure ligut

ill but glorify the noble and highly cultivated

talents, with which it is to richly endowed."

llwai Cbristmn Eve, and our little circle was

now enjoying, a it often did, the delightful ac--

Ojiion of several lae'iet and gontlemau of intelii

eynec, education and rvflnement from the City. On

this occasion however, the number of gu.-st-
s was

mich larger than iua.il, the reason ot which we

rare tHeu at a lot to determine A gentleman o"

pleasing address and slightly loreign manners was

sdao present. Na ono secino 1 lo know lint, bu'
when the Tdy of tb houso uahrcd him Into the

Hall, aud presented him as "Mr. Qroveland,'!
.ut r ,i.ntn,l m Tmpiivm trtni-- nt iecoi?nition

pass between him and Uncle B-- i so, slily pulling

the old gentleman's ale.-ve-, I whispered, "who is he

Code B.'n ;" U said I ahould know all in god
X'.au, if I wouldut be ton curious.'' There" was

the least spice or tartness in his reply, and we kept

a "waist At A m iui?," but witched them all the

We hid, as usn-il- orga:ii;wJ oursolvai into a

eioty, tho better to enjoy with pleasure and prout,

iho long winter eveuings. Wo mot in the great

old Hall, whsrein An hundred guests have antra sat.

Ou one aide was an elegant drawing room, A spa

rious and well stored library and pleasant music

room, on tbc other a brace of hnudsome parlors

and delightful conservatiotu, all opening upon

nirandahs which overlooked a beautiful

landscape of gently undulating bills, dotted with

clusters of tall forest trees and pleasant groves,

nd orchards with pretty cottages peeping cozly

4t from their sheltering embraccjuiile from the

deep at tho front, lf the
ful grounds gleamed A silvery li yVjand in tho

distance npreje tin great City rVteUf many spires

sad shining caseins.
Suck was the mansion, which for two years had

been thrown open for our reception, and many

happy evening passed swiftly and profitably away.

At the close of each evening, one of our number

was chose to presido over tho ceremonies of the

itext, And All were expected to obey implicitly the

high behest. If the lot fell to A lady, at the Ap-

pointed hoar, she was, with due deference escorted

to the "throne," by a gentleman selected for that
purpose, snd vice versa.

Undo Ben hod been some time absent, and
return was hailed with joy by all, for he was A

with old and young. Ho was, iu good sootb,

a "universal ancle." While tolling you thus much

tittt voce, the old gentleman has been conducted

by Florence Manly, to A seat beside Miss Jessie

.Bowson, who enjoys pro lent, the "highest gift

a sovereign people." See, he has crossed his

erer an ottoman, polished his gold spectacles

placed them tpon bis Ample biow, Aud bat
listen to bis

UNCLE BENS STORY.

4Tjt Away, full many a miles, (for you know

rattars4 sat lawn the vale of life, I have

best of aephewt and nieces, such a you all are

'an,) I first saw And lavtd s little pet, ia whose

changeful history my heart bu Aver been deeply
tpteratsjd. You have all sew her i have passed

kr by ia year daily walks, you has met ber

briffisnt asstmbUrt sod in the more refined

intellectual ciroleA, Still, yon are strangers I

Did Hsrar oorm to yoa. that those with whom

ja associate so (be oe intfcaat terms,

sed of wbeti yon thing yoa eu lodge almost

tnllifill as J yaamlvetvMsesMd two,

smrhapewMaly dtfjerwt swsw od that fwejssw
only the hMsc wstca conceal ea vso vctuij or

ormiryot soul which my bidden itepUcii

folds! Tet inch is life, and circumstances alone
reveal the light or darkness which illumes or black,
ena the holy altar wherever a heart, a true, loving
heart thould, but alas, too often does not throb to

and noble emotions 1 I

Isaidyoa were strangers to mjlliilepct,thongh
yon meet her very often. Yet I who hare been her
friond And conJUtmtt, Could reveal to you depths
of soul, of pasnion and of feeling, which you dream
not lie folded away in those calm, clear eves, whose

glances trace no memento upon yonr minds. There
if, after all much in A name, so I will give my he-

roine the romantic one of Evelyn. Eva was a
strange child, or I should say, she never knew the
sweet, wild buoyancy of that happy period, for

illness with weary hand crushed out the cheerful
gladness which ' so wins the affections toward
childish loveliness. Tims flitted on, leaving the
rose-hu- e upon cheek and lip, yet It brought no
elasticity to her step, no gladsome gush of hap-

piness to her heart. She knew that A heavy weight
of sorrow had fallen suddenly upon their honsehold,

that the pleasant, almost lzurious home bad been
exchanged for A very humblo one, that soon the
kind And loving father becamo morose, often times

quarelsome and brutal ; and that her mother's face

grew pale and eare-wo- j her step slow and fee-

ble, that nightly when she thought sleep had
gently scaled their that trembling mother
came and knelt beside the couch where she la- -,

and near which'slept her lit) le brother, and with the
deep earnestness of a bursting hcatt, poured forth
the agony of her soul iu prayer.

A t last it came that fearful tidings I The. hus-

band and father was no more I He had fallen from

the e into the stream below and sank with

scarce a struggle.
My ilcir yo.iiig triends, you have all divined the

ten iblc fuc, that wrought such ruin and d --'solution
in the home or my little heroine. I will not name
it la your happy circle, lest tho loathsome, hated
sound fall like an omen of evil over your joyous
spirits. Would to Heaven, it wera tho last home

over which the reeking flood-gate- s of the demon-enrs- e

might close, forever, darkly down.

Eva was now near fifteen, and it was a few

mouths later that 1 bocarai acquainted with r.

I wes one day sitting under the piea of the
Hons.-- , watching the vstious passers-by- ,

and idly wondering what the life history ufeach
might be, and how mtn; of that ever changing
throng, inarched lo th; thrilling in j.ig of high
and generous aspirations, or troJ to tne weary
inonotlr of a living death : the slow, ling-ri-

death of all tin good and which Gull
ha'li tinpiauteil til in, soul, lor gr at au.l worthy
purposes. My dreamy reverie W4S interrupted
by the gentle ton-s- of a little girl, who, 1 may
as wrll tell you, wja Era. I had never before

seen her, but there was a sw-e- t simplicity, a

modest bishfulness about her, mingling with s
shade of sadness, as of tears cruih.-- hick upon
her young apirit.lesi tley should cast a shadow
over those the loved.

Timidly shi en ,u red if I wished any sewing
done. You all k:nw that I am an old "Bich,"
in 1 have, thr fure, no one lo took after missing
buttons for in', or doth? thousand necissary
trifl , which after all, nwkes u, so large a sum
of mail's comfort an I happiit'ss. 1 cannot tell
you why, but I felt irresistibly drawn toward
the sweet child, sn I promptly answered in the
affirmative, although I had that morning given
all ilia work I needed for a tint', to another.
Hat ing learned hrr address, and promising to
send work, she tripped lightly awr.

That evening found mo in Eva's home, an
humble one, but veiy li ly an I pleasant despite
the absence of almost all that constitutes com
fort or convenience. Mrs. Holmes was pale and
weak from long protracted mental suffering and
subsequent unremitting toil, but lady-lik- e in ap- -

and polished in manners. Already I

felt a strong sympathy and resptcl for the moth
er, end love fur the child. This they must have
leern'd more from the tone of voice and man'
ner, than from any words I was enabled lo ut
ter. How quickly the wounded, stricken heart
leans from its great sorrow, to meet sympathis
ing looks, friendly, cheering words e'en though
they glance from stranger eyee.or fall from stran-

ger lips! Ere I left, that night, I had learned
the history of that family, their hopes and fears
for the future. Era was, in soul, a woman, and
through her sad, almost mournful eyes, I looked

a down deep in her throbbing heart.and there read
and earnest desire to throw her tiny arm' around
the loved ones, and in some wsy, shield them
from tha cold, dark storm showering pitilessly
upon them.

Her mother possessing an excellent and highly
cultivated mind, had not neglected the educa

tion of her daughter, whtoh was even more
thorough and advanced than that of most girls

his of her age.al though she had attended school very

little. Since tha father's unhappy death, they
had supported themselves, snd kept an only son
and brother, three years Eva's junior, at school,
by sewing, that suicidal resource of so mmy
Eva's unfortunate descendants. I had delermin

ol ed to become the friend of this worthy family
feet aad perceiving lhat this employment would,
and percevered in, eventually undermine the health

let of both, conceived a plan by which Eva might
gratify the darling but unspoken purpose of
soul, end al Ihe same lime become lbs benefac

that tress of others.
A few days afterward I placed in Eva's hand

to the key of a pleassnt little school room, telling
her to go on the morrow, and she would meal
class of a dosen scholars who would claim

aa their teacher. These were from the families
of the boot, those who were unable to send

and their children lo school, yet she wss regularly
and liberally paid, though to this day sha fug.

peets not from what soarea. Her school goon
even, numbered twenty which wot all I deemed

as sould do yostloa by; and bt untiring, sjealoos

tad lsbori vera eigealiy blessed. J could point
to Bisny, bo occupying honOrahle-'posiiion- s

no. society whose minds were first awakened
!i:r earnest effort the heay weight of

ranee, crushing out the ligbt of life, was gently
lifted by her loving hand, and the lonely one
led tenderly onweid toward the rest 8eld of
usefulness which tliry nw so well adoro.
on the proceeds thus ; received, hey- lived coin- -

fortably, and Aubrey meantime advAnced rap
Idly In his studies.

Thus time passed uutil Eva was seventeen,
when her noble conduct and sweet snileness
won the affections 'of George Maynard, who
though poor, had by perseverence and industry
acquired a good education. H was an artist,
just entering upon his profession, with neither
wealth nof influential friends to assist or en-

courage him. Still he ventured to plead his earn-

est love, and then it was that we first learned
the high and holy purpose,- which, unknown to
all, she had cherished and steadily pursued. It
was this. At the father's mournful death.he was
deeply in debt, and no trifling portion of this
indebtedness was due at the fatMonabh talomt,
and last, at those lowest plague-sp- s whioh
darken with their terrible shadows the fairest of
earth's Eden bowers. Silently she had resolved
to liquidate, with her own hands, every farthing
which his creditors held against him. Silent-

ly she had gone about her task,
calling on each, ascertaining the exact amount
of their respective claims j and informing them
if they would wait, she would, in time, pay all.
With a rude stare of incredulity were such
promises received from one so young, so child-

like, so fragile, but as everything available be-

longing to the family, had already been parted
among them, and Ihey could obtain nothing by

"fair m or foul f they very generously con-

sented ti wait. Noble generosity I God like
forb.'arance Thus to strip the innocent vic-

tim of their unholy, murderous traffic, and then
kindly turn aside to whet their vulture beak upon
the g vitals of others, until this
Scarcely more than child, could earn, with feeble

hands and means lo cancel their nefarious
robberies I

But she possessed min; of wealth which
they were incapable of appreciating, and of;
which none except her mother had ever dream.
ed. This was a versatile poetic mind. Soon
after the opening of her school, she commenced
writing for the Migaxine, and wiahiug the
utmost secrecy .called in person upoaj the worthy
Editor, ino.lesily told hi in h r history; her
hopes nd wishes, Tlierj was A beauty and
puihoi about h r writings which plcas.-- him
much, and h: discerned iu th'se fresh openings,

I Ilia golden germe ol genius wincn would rxpanu
into brilliant and gorgeous blossoming, under
the genial influence of kindly encouragement
while, her youth, her hemic conduct perfectly
enchanted hi in. He immediately engaged he.

services, paying ber liberally fur all she chose to
write, promised entire secrecy and an increase
of Silary. Thi! proceeds of the school, as I said
b for.-- , supported them comfortably sud
itlv. and nn- - knew that she was daily coining

her young brain, thi golden shower which
should wash ewjy the disgrace that rested dark- -

upon a onct b loved filh-r- 's m miry.
u Wis iiulil so, an I k: tutor n J ui tnit sn

id materially diminish ;d thi lug! am Hint.
wa had loved her before, wj idolised her

, as shi sal in tht soft light of the shi led

lamp, an.I with mingled feelinga of pleasure and
pain flitting over h.--r sweet fjee, revealed to ua

thes.'cret tdv: hid so wished to hive longer kept
from ii, an 1 but for Oiort's avowal
have dunes'. With deep emotion she placed

trembling hind in his saying:
"George my heart is yours, but my hand roty

never b', until it hith wrought out the work,
which Ihn heart hath so earnestly vowed
perforin." Vain were our entreaties, that we
might bi permitted to cancel the remaining
debts, she turned tearfully away from all our'
pleading', and besought us as we loved her, to
leave ber to perform this sacred task a!o. Aye,
many of 'Iu noblest gems which sparkle amid

glittering rosary of angels, were wrought out
in nlenee, suiiertng ana tears tears wnicn
would sometimes flood ' back upon the wesry
heart, and almost still its wild pulsations

er!
went to Europ-- . It matters not to you.

how h, a poor artist, was enabled to visit the
studio of the great masters; to sit at the
of him who hath challenged the wonder of
admiring world. Eva closed her school, and
w iih her mother, oama to this place where they
have sinca resided. By the aid of her pen alone,
has she accomplished the long wished for ob
ject; defrayed the expense of her brothu's ed
ucation, who at the late oommene-men- l of Har
vard, graduated with the highest collegiate hon
ors. e has returned from nis travels
abroad; rich In all lhat the real
wealth of this world, and will soon jiu our
pleasant circle."

Uncle B n paused, and the murmur of many
of voices ran quickly round the room, when being

unable longer to repress our curiosity, we gave
utterance to the question, " But Uncle B

if who is Era, an J w!iy Jj you not tell us more
of herr

Again the tartness returned lo his voice
her very curtly ha replied," you shall know pres

ently," and sure enough wa did. No one
Uncle B n an I I, had seen the handsome stran
ger steal softly from the room, and I was
conjuring up all sorts of romantic denoeuiaeols

a to the story we hsd just heard, when the great
her folding doors were rolled ly back, reveal

ing the reverend figure of the rector of Christ
Church, and near him sereral kneeling forms
It was s solemn beautiful sight, and a
breathless hush fell spon ell, as when tha spirit
folds its wings and ewtdte sons pmphetio voice

she to bresk the gusage yet tmuaz eileaor.
it flame.

you - Aria, my children f Could it be .' There
in tha aentre stood iho handsome stranger, and
by hie side. yes, it was no illuiion,--t- t was none

.b '.kitt F.H3W '"' tts;!J(f

frightened fawn, leaned trembling upon his
arm) But there was no time for conjectures.and
before we could collect Our scattered faculties
the Rector had pronounced them 'man and wife,'
Un le Ben giving away the bride. The cere-
mony being over, the old gentleman Stepped
briskly forward snd taking A hand of each of
the Wedded pair; proudly Introduced them to
our astonished company as G'orge Maynard and
the Eva of his story, the groom's-ma- and the
bride's-msi- were Aubrey Vernon and Clara
Maynard, George's younger aister j the elder
one as also Era's mother being escorted by Mrs.
Anderson, the lady of the house. As soon as
the greetings were over. Uncle B.'n astonished
us still more by proclaiming that he had that
day, made Mr. and Mrs, George Maynard his
sole heirs, and in their nam-h- e now invited all
to partake of the hospitalities which were' now
awaiting us in the great dining hull of thi'
pleasant mansion, henceforth their borne, and
his, with them.

"Said I not well, ye were strangers to my lit-

tle heroine! For several years has she lived in
your midst, silently working out a beautiful
and holy romanee. You have all read the bril-le-

productions of her pen. an I wondered who
the talented authoress that led all hearts captive
by the glowing genius of her earnest min I, and
even in her' presence have you complimented
her by ge.ierous praise. Would ye hare done so,
had ye everguestd the truth T As I came in
ihis evening, 1 heard Mr, Beaufort reading one of
her latest poems to s bsrry of ladies who listened

to tbeeloqep t strains so sweetly blend-

ed with pure, womtinly love ; ami blessed her in
my heart, and you for admiring her. Then I

wondered whether you would do so. when you
came to know her. An I the jewel, Wmnililyi
have yo j not found it V

Unknown to all except thnst who acted as
his agents. Uncle B n had purchased this noble.
rpicious building ; fitted it up, and furnisned it
in elegant and sumptuous styl. for one who
uaa oceu passeu oy, summer anu winter, ny us,

alt of whom deemed ourselves superior in ev
cry respect, to the retiring, unsutning, plain,
shy Emma Vernon. Yet, how infinitely superi
or was SIM lo us ell I ies. Uncle Ben, we have
found the jcwrL, and he it our aim to set it
round with inenybrigbt nnl kindred virtues !

During the narrative, Charles
Manly had listened very attentively, and when
the folding door were thrown open an I his eyes
rested un lite blushing bride ; sudden paleness

. swept over his lectures, a convulsive quivering
ran through his frem Gliding noiselessly to
his side, we presented him wiili a glaes of wri
ter, when he soon rallied, and his emotion was
unnoticed.

And yet I h.lf suspect Uncle i was not
over blind, fur hi soon presented him to Miss
Cora Maynarif, and Charles claim?d the honor
of escorting her in the diniiig hall. Thither we
all went, and despite the ninny mortifying
cumttancea, s i loin was ever a merrier, happier
group gathered arounl a morj sumptotts or

Y'tjgunt repast. Supper bi ing over. Uncle Ben led
im tviy to me nv.utc room, aiU Ueorgc .M

nrd sealed his young wif; bifura a splendid
sun, and solicited one of the firorito airs she
used to sing to him in the little parlor of the
little brown cottage."' H-- r fingers trembled a

j mom nt above the polished keys then glided
gracefully over them, as none but a skillful hand

woulljeando. It was a simple ballad, but the full,
rich ton 'S of the instrument, blended so
niouily with the clear, musical toice of the
perform ir.lhat we linen-- d entranced as the thril.
ling mleody rose and fell with the varied emo.
lions of the acromoanring words, and a tl.e
last echoes died array, instinctively all brtuhodasidu
tho starting tear, Un:ls bespoke a merrier
tune, and the joyous swept like magic strains over
the Company, and light hearts lont wings to flying
feat as they floated adown the mazy dance,

But there were none more graceful, more
j tiful, more brilliant amid tho m;rry dancers, than

sweei, gentle, loving bmma Mnynard.
. Mr. and Mrs. Maynard proffered the ball with.

so much earnest hospitality, warmly seconded by
the old gentleman, that it was accepted willingly
and all folt that wa bad gained a noble Addition to
our society, instead of losing as wa bad so richly
deserved to do. ''

But," said Emma sweetly, Will not Uncle
Ben tell us his own as eloquently as he
has done mine ? 1 am sure it would be interesting,
and I Uavo so wishsd to hear it. A cloud swept
over tho ample brow, and unshed tears which had
long lain upon bis hoart, keeping fresh one dear
and cherished imago there, now trembled in bis

voice as be replied1- - Yes, darling, some tiuu
not now not now I" Enma wound her arms about
bis nock, and tenderly kissing his cheek said. "for-

give me. Uncle, I did not think to give you
pain, it was an idle question, forget it."

" .Nay, Enma, for while it would give me pun
it would also afford me pleasure to turn back the
closed leaves of the past, and look ooco more up

n, on their records. Indeed, I owe this
tribute to yoq all, and some tiins I will fTaiify my

little pot hero, but not now 1" -

Maoy of .the guests were spending a few weeks
At the Hall, And each evening was a merry festival

but and so, lightly, but fervently were tho " good,
nights" spoken by bappy, grateful hearts.

C. H. P.

Tat Bug it. Distaict Eo.vm to Art
A eouoiryman went to tha lViwell

post office with a bank bilL for a dollars worth
of postage sismps; the clerk's wanted specie,
snd he straightway returned with four Spanish.. quartan; these reing also denied admittance,
except at a discount, came e third timer with
hundted coppers, aad a vary eoppeiiah look of
exultation. B Ing informed by the official be.
km i tha window mat coppers wvre not a

mo tender, to a largeg extent ilian three cents at
lime, the man horn the rnral district coolly pur

In ehaaed asingt stamp. and repented the op- - rniiun
till ni eavea. anil took in the r mainby inz i ants In a lump, much to the internal satis
faction of the itHMdux! 8'j!T'.;Sp?irurf!H

From the Washington Star.
THE FOURTH OF MARCH.

" Blessed are thos who expect nothing, for they shall
not be disappointed. ' Beillihde.

t I eaw bloi- - be hsd eome
From bis far dlauot home

In the weat;
A Jlngllog parse he showed,
And la the latest mode

lie ass dressed.

tils face was all a smile.
And he talked all the while

How he took
uch oa lot'reet la the lata

Election la hie State
For old Back.

He'd elwavs felt the ties
Of party let It rlsei

Let It felL
'Twee aot for the reward
That hi hd worked so hard.

Not at alL

Bat office he eoald bear,
Aa the braveet aeldlsr'd wear

Kpauleta,
Which tlx hla rank, you know
(And to tho publie show

What ho gets.)

laaw him after that,
lie had a kinky hat

On hie hoadi
file ehoea were worn awar,
And his pockets seemed to say

Nary Ked.

And londly ha declared,
That for party men he eared

Not a jot;
Be ecorned their dirty tricks,
Ai far politics

'Iwas all a plot.

Folks saw the sudden change.
And thougUtit wondrous atraage,

Al the beat;
Our friend did not explain,
But took an early train

For the We it.

Original.
There is Something for Every Man to Do.

M. L. HIGGINS.

"The present, if it will hove the future sc
comp-lish- shall itself commence. Thou who
prnphesiest.who believcst, legin thou to fulfill.1

Canuvtr. ,

It has b?en well, and truly said "The crisis
of .UanV destiny is y " And we may say,
the time, tor ivery man to act well his part, is
sow, with li e pnssing hour, and in the ever
living prewnt." There is ilo retreat here, for
ihe responsibilities en 1 duties of today, arc
upon us; anl, iSey will not wait for satisfac-
tion. There is romethiny, here, for every man
lodo, in lite great strife of contending influen-

ces, t.iat is constantly riishiug on in llta world
round it. S whit we may, no man is wholly

free from the ps'iin dj'.icf, and every dny
niiliHities, thai cluster along the pathway of

lite; while, ill? links of human sympathy snd
commou dependence, bind us together iu one
common interest snd one common destiny.
Hence, our interests and obligations are so

that our social necessities and common
wants dxmahd of every one, a corresponding
share of all those moral and social activities,
which go lo make up lllul stale of Moral Pow-

er, and Public Virtue, upon which the social
fabric, alone, can rat. ,

Iu reply to tint oft repeated saying, which bss
hod so grest a run " 1 can't do anything 1

have no influence!' L?t messy; it is r,tUE.
from first to last! It is a sentiment that does

nut to thi social state, and can hare no
just application but in a state of perfect isola
tion, for, ba it known, there is uo man in
community of men wi.hout an influence. There
is no man with a sant mind, so imbecile, as to
be incapable uf moral action, and SOME positive
good ; no matter of what oocupstion, or what
condition of life. There is a part for each to
act, which shall tell on the g and des

tiny of his fellow, fur all lime lo com).
' Look up then, my Brother I Wherever you

ere, up and down Ihe broad streets and nar
row lanes of this breslhing, bus ling, clash
ing, striving world. Arouse thee, from inglori
ous ease, and awuke to the. great truth, inscribed
on every part of God's Universe, which pro
claims that "Life is Libur Life is Action-L- ife

is Earnest" And, remember, that thou
hast possibility for much; the possibility
writing on the Eternal skies record of a heroic
life" -

You can do something towards making up
Ihe grand sum total of human Happiness. You

can do something, towards making society.
belter then it is. Youo n exert an influence,
that will tell somewhere, in the great strife
Progress, in arresting the tide of discord and

d despair. There is work enough
lo, If we go no further than to complete the

development of Ihe Individual Mind, The
province of self elevation, is by no means
small one. There is a vast field even here, for

improvement, labor and Intellectual effort. Bui
beyond this, how much more, to accomplish
Ihe great community around. How much
originate the plans of Reform to elevate erery
social virtue to propagate sentiments of Honor,
Nobility, Truth snd Justice to roll on the tide
of Progress against all ihosa institutions
Wrong, snd Oppression, which destroy the hap
pin-f- s. and impede the prosperity of Society.

Yes ; there is enough to do, snd worthy of thi

b st efforts of sincere, earnest souls. There
enough to do, to engage a lib time, In aslf sac
rificing activities, in mauly virtue, end noble
deeds.

Then wast not the precious hours swey.
Press on to the goal of cheerful toll, ' Trust
m-- n genlly-w-trus- them strongly." Brave the
evil, sad cherish the good and though we walk

a a th-- t wilderness the lifht shall come,
tossOMOvr."

'' 0. youth, flame earnast, etiS aspire,
i h eee giea- iatuinal.a To many a Faavn of deaire

Our ya-nl- n opes k jvrtel.
Atd th.,iih I'lte n'eary-- t ty the w;y,

Aud broak in lb furrow.
Well mi ihe golden srain

Tbi hart ei toutr W mv-rra.- "

From the Parlor Casket.
A Glance Behind the

BY R. TE
Bo I thought, when I beheld nr eld noU&W

Mr. Pompon, a the steps of the Roves, plckla
his te.th. There he was. soeefuliy leant.
!" uoiunm.in toe glory or a eoetfy snft of

black, boots, and bat, all ihrea.asakias;a greaher
glare than tK.I owued by any other feoUesaaw
about him. The sun. even. Mr. K.
with such deep rotplenrhncy f

Ha had just given a sumptuous dfoaer U four
gentlemen from the 8cm th, whom ha bad mat t his
traels a few weeks earlier ia the seaoow. Bowk
sprigi or arrogance as they were, to be auret

Looking wiih oorereign contempt upon Taake
instilutious, and Yankee as he passed hurriedly
by intent on business, or. In rich autre sto4 be-
side him. My honest indignation- rose at

eome or those tealhinf fiancee. !heir obsequious entertainer, I could fairly
came in for a Urge ahare of their most laeghablel
and (in other caaea) eaunleas contempt. No won-de- r,

thought i, if they tan so kins as I do, and
know just who he is. This Wing saw seesaiaa;
sre so vsaily different! X could aot, Tor la lit.
. f me, prevent queer questions from ari.ing f mfmind as I looked at the really impoeitss; party.

I wonder if, while dining, Mr. Pompos thought
of his sbsunt wife and four little children, aad
their scant dinner which in tha morning be baa)
solemnly declared he could not improve T Wee-de- r

if he thought of the many privations tWy
were obliged to endure that ha might wear tha
semblance of a Cosrsus T Wonder if Mrs. rosaaoa
wi.hes aha waa atill Maria Welle, and haJ a...

Lsoen her selfish awl deceiving husband t ' Wonder
ir ever nr. rompoi will tkmk it time for Mre.4om.
poi to eee a little of the world, and if she weald
understand what a travelling droia meaut, or know
Niagara when ahe reached itf 3o terribly kept
back are sodm wires f) Wonder if that sparkling
diamond in Mr. Pompos' bosoaa) weald not make
his home a comfortable place for one year t Wan-
der if tlio.e aristocratic Southerners would accept
Mr. Pompo.' po iteness, did they know at Wat

hat price It was purchased 1 Aod I, " la.tly "
wonder If the eonntleas Mrs. Pomposeo are alwaya
to lire ou as they do now. and hog whin Ikar
hide their galling chains, until the sod h dos them
from the ill and wionj that turned sour the viaeoflir'

Mass.

Doisos or a Rich lUmtis The New York
correspondent of Ihe Philadelphia Ledger writes:

"The Espress tellsof a great excitement Ou
Saturday in ihe Convent of the Sisters ufMercj,
corner of H iu.tnn and Mulberry streets, in con-
sequence of the flight from there of a young
lady who had, in a fit of dlaoppointrd Ion ,
turned to ba a nun soma two years since. TV
time was approaching when she was expected ti
take the black veil, in which case some tJTO,.
000 to which she is heiress would go Into tin
treasury of Ihe church. Some of the relatives
of the tonus lady, hijwi-v.tr- , pcrsuadrd her to
abandon her inteaiiun of taking the veil, snd at
tno eleventh Hour, as it were, she consented, ami
made tracks from the institution ss a bora de-
scribed. The Express gave the initials of the
"drsmatis personse," but now that the est is out
of the bag. your correspondent might ee well
give nam-- s in full.

The-- yonu,; lady Is Miss Pauline Coslsy, a
Rrund daughter of the celebrated Madame dj
rau, usuguter ol lite late Count de Gresse. Ttu
young gentlemen who refused to recicrocate her

ej auection is Waller Living-iton- , E.. The par-
ties are all occupants of tha highest niche in the
temple ci lastuoii here, aud as you may guess,
this hit of romance in real life bus i raalcd no
lillle excitement a bo re Bleecner street.'

A Loviso Bkoxoee Two younit gentlemen
met. a few evenings sgo, at the house of an ac-
quaintance, ,om! roullfi Ullie3i fo( OIWof whom
ach gen:leman entertained tender feclinu. In

a spirit of frolic one 'of the young ladies blew
nut Ihe lamp, an I our two friends, thinking it a
ravorable moment to mike known the. state of
their fe. lings to tha fair object of their' regard,
inorsd their seats et tha si me Instant, snd
placed themselves, as thjy supposed, by ih-- i

lady's side; but she had slso moved, and the gen-
tlemen went in reality, next to each olher
As our friends csutd'iiotwhisper'wilhoul Deleav-
ing their whereabouts, ihey both gnily took, ss
they thought, the soft little hsni of the chsrniei;
snd when, after a while, th:y vantured lo give
t'mler pressure, each was enraptured to find li

of
returned with an unmistakable squeexi. It iiiy
be well imagiucd that moments fi.-- rapidly

lo
in this silent interchange of mutual

the ludie. wondering at the unusual sileiirw
of the gentlemen, oi.s of them noiimsly sliped
out snd suddenly returned wiih s light. Tltrro
sat our friends, most lovingly rqu-rjiu- each
others handa, and supreme delight in

in
their eyes, Thair const rnstiiin, and thaecsta-o- y

Iu
of the ladies may be Imagined, but not de-

scribed. Both gentlemen bolted, snd one ws
afterwards heard tossy lhat he thought all the
while Miss. ,'g l,sud felt rat Iter hard.
Illinois Caliias t, i .

of

Cm;it. The fact lhat the United Sletrs
squadron promptly avenged tha ioaull t)u the
American flag st Canton, has born received, iu

in Loudon with a general rxprrttton of sal .fac-
tion. According to ihe latest private uicrcau- -
ma leuers, inrre wss lilt la riptuialion of a
speedy terminal ion e-- ihe dUputc' The ouly
prospect of socn a mull consisted In toe possi-
bility of orders arriving at Couton from ilte
Emperor, fur lmro .llete suHiniati n, but ee the
only areoimi transmitted to i'ekfu would he
those of geese rsi or Teli. It was not likely ihty
were gach as t irxhjca the Imperial Cuurt tu
adopt a aotiifie H'T- - The probabiliiy ie that
no operations in the South of Qiina will have
snyefTeet upon the authorities, i.nd thai a dem-

onstration near the seat of (Jo rem men'-- will, be
found In lhat iaso the iiiterruptin.i
nf irnde must contin-i- for
sicl tyLs '- -? ''a .ti'-- '( ; aVyA'i:;
l?'8!J't-t.,- .'


